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 Written by Fr. Randov  It has turned out furtinate for the last year, as the fall of Accordo Britain had struck what would become the dawn of a new era. Alas, the grief and destruction of what was my homeland, I would soon return but as Nova closed, many had no choice but to start a new on these same isles. For that wee little isle situated just among the nearly endless but quiet seas was destined to be more than just a province. Nearly a year later, it would turn out the same. The idea of this greater union that would span across the great North Sea was a good idea. To  be disadvantagous from both a social and economic standpoint, still it ought to take place among this said isles. Not one, two, three but four islands were brought up to this union. There were men from Dublin and from Cork who sought out to make this dream come true. Surely, one of them being my beloved Emerald Isle I had fought nearly 3 years to secure its safety. And so this little frontier isle appeared to me as the symbol of something greater. Something better than the Accordo Brits could ever be, whether that'd be our own capability to establish better grounds amongst the previous architecture. Dublin was a fine city for its time, it came and went as Nova's doors started to slowly close and the dawn of Aurora gapped in the eyes of many. Dublin in Nova was special, in this little town of the coast of Leinster, haloed by the memory of an Irish martyr, by far the biggest town until the fall of Britain. Sworn to be free by the eyes of God was this town, a humble place that was stained with Irish blood but under the rule of the British State. There were attempts of many towns trying to escape the strong grasp of England, the biggest attempt was a town in the historical province of Munster. The last largest stronghold of a Free Ireland. There were attempts by the Limerick and Dublin Republican Armies but failed numerous times. At that point in time, the Provisional Government of the  Irish Republic in exile wasn't its healthiest. In fact, the worst time for Ireland was the moment Dublin had fallen, what was once a prosperous baile was destroyed by the very people who wanted it either free or under the Accordo. Rose had tried to rebuild the British Empire with her own hands, but perished as most left Nova. Different plans would effect my view if I should've returned to Ireland or should have I left it for something else? I had thoughts of felling to Canada or India, but Ireland was always in the back of my head. I returned to see Dublin under the rule of Britannia once again, but this wouldn't last and Ireland long a province would become a nation once again. As this would occur, the majority rule of Irish people or even Europeans have began to decline, the group that took over was apart of the oldest standing republican group ever in EMC. What had controlled Wabanaki in Nova now controlled not only Ireland but also the entirety of the British Isle, ever since March of 2022, majority American rule would be the most common outcome for the government. What shall our island's outcome be in the coming years? That I cannot predict. In the next few years of its existence, the North Sea Republic was sworn in to be a mega nation, it didn't become one without making some enemies but it stands again free before us, stronger and inwardly firmer than ever before. All the letdowns of a movement and its individual leaders, the slanders within were powerless and couldn't harm the establishment. This will with atmost certainty some day emerge victorious from her struggle. Just as Ireland must inevitably win her rightful position on this earth as all that have come before us. Dublin is under foreign control, you shall not listen to them. The Government has absolute control over its territorial influence, all towns are under foreign control, you shall not listen to them. A call for help must be heard by  the nations of Europe. Only with the help of God and a few marines shall we swear to defend ourselves from foreign powers. Ireland is under foreign control, you shall not listen to them. May the adherents of the movement never forget this if ever the magnitude of sacrifices. They shall beguile them to an anxious comparison with the possible results. As nothing is temporary, this may as well be a final cry for destiny. Do not listen to foreign power. Ireland has not perished yet, God save Ireland! 